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sing, lighted the gns.  After cousiderable !
talk and gencral chaffing, Heiskill pro- |

tell him the story, and get him to send

posed that the big table be cleared, and | over to Mr. Birch's for the trunk, and re- |

that they should go to work,

“You're profossor, to-night, Seymour,
you know, and try not to ask uny ques-
tions you can’t answer yoursolfl”

“Then let hym stick to the spinal eol- |
umn said little Myles, “1 don’t want |
him asking mie to articulute a humerus
and o fibula again.”

“ Oh, you needn't bother about who's
to be demonstrator I'' satd Cyrus. * We
can’t do any anatomy to-night. The skele-
ton's gone !” |

In order that the foregoing conversation
may be understood, it muy be well to
stato that these young men had  elubbed |
together to buy an articulated skeleton, |
upon which thoy rubbed up their avatomi. |
cul knowledee oach of the purty :u'lim:!
in turn for an evening ns ** professor,”
and asking questions of the others.  This
skeleton wus kept in a long yellow pack- |
ing:trunk, and the hackman hud taken it |
oftf with Miss Bireh to the hotel.  There |
was no reasn why he shoull not have
taken it, for it was near the door, un{i|
was indeed the only trunk visible upon
first entering.  Cyrus was o full of Miss
Birch and the bothersome landludy t|:;tLi
he did not notice the mistake.

Of course, with three such eager and
amazed inquirers as toto the whercabouts
of their common property, there was
nothing to be done but to tell, under
promises of strict secrecy, the whole story, |
It was received with unbounded applause, |
and the joke was considered fur more en-
joyable than any studying of anatomy |
could possibly prove. When the laugh.
ter had somewhat subsided Heiskill usked
Cyrus what he intended to do.

“ Why, I'll have to go round in the
morning and explain thutthe wrong trunk
wis taken—of course I shan't tell her
what is in it—, and then 1 shall have to
get that Bill again to drive her and it to |
the Baltimore depot, and instead ol loav-
ing the trunk, he must bring it back
here. I hate the plan, for it not only
gives trouble, but mukes a lot ol trickery
about the young lady that I don't like.—
And I was going to send down my bouks
o nicely! Confonnd that man !

“ Do you think shell open it in her
room ' said little Myles.

“OF course not, you blockhead," snap-
ped Cyrus. “She hasn't the key, and
besides, do you suppose she would open
wy trunk if’ she had 7"

The most agtonishing surmises now en-
sued as to what would happen il so-and-
#0 should be so.and-s0, and  when no pos-
gible combination of uofortunute cireum-
stances could be audded to what had been
already laughed over, they descended to
puns Some good aud some very bad
ones were wade, and poor little Myles,
after cudgeling his brains for the whole
period of {:uuniug time, finished the per-
formunce by wishing to gooduess that the
man had been named * Cohen,"” when he
was alive, so that something wight be
said about o *truncated coue”  Noth-
ing was bad enough to tollow this, aud so
they got out the cards.

The next morning Cyras dressed him-
sell' in his best, and actually went to his
washerwoman's  house to  get his white
vest, if' by chance it was done. [t was
about halt' past ten when he reached the
hotel, and the clerk told him that Miss
Birch hud gune.

“Gone!"” eried Cyrus.
she have gone so soon ¥’

The clerk looked very hard at Liim, and
replied, *“ How do 1 kuow where she
went

However, after Cyrus had explained
how he had intended calling on this young
lady before she left for Baltimore, thus

roving that he wos properly aware of
her destinution, the elerk inlormed Lim
thut she had lelt, in company with an
elderly gentleman, in time to eatch the
ten o'clock train,  Cyrus went howe ina
state of utter bewilderment.  When he
reached his room he found there was u
note—a note from Fanny, the first Le had
ever received :

HDeAar Mi. Dunimay, — The telegram
renched uncle last night, and instewd of
sending me the money he came himsell
early this morning, I wanted to wait uneil
you ealled and thank you for your kindness
and your trnnk (which I will take good
care of) ; but unele thought I had better
take the ten o’clock train, becauso that was
the only train, until afterncon, which con.
nocted with the ears for Martinville, and he
thought the family would be worried il 1
dlduﬁ got homo until after my trunks ar-
rived by express. Hosays he will leave this
and stop aud thank you himself,

“ Yours truly, ¥.B"

“ Where could

On inguiry, Cyrus found that the note

bad been loft by & gentlewan just before

came in, who asked for him, but
oouldn’t wait.

Now what was to be dove 7 Nothing,

turn it to Philadelphin by oxpress. This
course having been coneluded upon, Cy-

rus wrote and mailed the letter to his |

father.

The rest of the day would probably |

have been spent by Cyrus in  the enjoy-
ment of Funny's letter and his recollee-
tions of her visit, had not his friends
called upon him to know i’ he had got

hack old * Cohen"—for so they had bap- |

tized the “ truneated” owe, sinco little
Myles' pun—.When they heard the rest
of the story they were wild with delight,
and the osseous jokes that were mude
were worthy of the inwmates of o mad-
house.

W t's such a mean old trank,” said lit-
tle Myles. * Nothing but a thin pucking-
box any way, and 1 don't believe 1 locked
it last time.  T'll bet any miun ten dollars
thatold Cohen's out before this time."”

“ They'll open it on the ears when
they hear it rattle,” said Seymour. “ You
kuow people ean only take wearing ap-
parel, and a skeleton is not weuring ap
parel—at lenst that one i3 not wearing
any.”

“]f lht.‘}' think its freight, and take e
out, it will rvesult 1n fripht,” sugpested
Myles; and thew, as usual; the uprour
stapped the jokiug.

The next morning, about nine o'clock,
just as Uyras et his brenk fust,got on evedit
from the grocery stove where he dealt—,
he received o telegram, Tt was from M.
Bireh, and contained these words:

“ You are wanted here,  Come {mme-
diats fy.”

Uyrus clutched his hair, stamped his
i‘-lllt‘ ('Iil]}l'l'll (i} Ili.“' ll‘l‘[. 1"'.‘:\("] I“."! ‘i"’"l'<
vushod round to Heiskell's, foreed from
him tour dollurs and some seveuty cents
—ll he had—and reached the Baltimore
depot in time fur the ten o'cloek train.—
What his feelings, his fears, or his hopes
were during the journey is not to be put
on puper. At two o'cloek he had reached
Baltimore. By ll:lll'-p:l:it he was on his
way in the Martiuville train to his desti-
uution.  Henching the villuge, he had no
woney or desire to hire a eurringe, and so
stavted out to walk as rapidly us possible,
the two wiles and a hull that lay between
him and My, Bireh's house.

Arriving there, hot and flustered, he
walked through the open door, and hear
ing voices o the dining-room, walked
quickly in, and found a coroner’s jury
sitbing upon the remaing of the unlortu-
pate Cohen !

Weo will now relate the eircumstances
which led to this inquest, The trunk had
been tuken to the hotel for sufety, and
tanny, with her borrowed bugizage at the
toot ot her bed, had slept the sweet sleep
of an iunocent muiden, without l.u:i:s‘;.'_
troubled by the ghost ol her qpict voom-
mute.  Bverything had  gone on adwmira-
bLly, and she arvived at Martinville in good
season, where her father wus waiting fur
herin o buggy.  He was surprised that
she brought another trank, for her bag-
guge had arrived early that worning ; but
she explained the watter, much to his
merriment, and he ordered the station-
wster—who was also express agent and
several other things—to send the trunk
after them in a wagon,  This the man
promised to do; but haviog taken two
trunks up there that morning, and ex-
pecting uo wore jobs for that duy, his
wigon was undergoing some repairs at
the l)lltckulllilll'ﬁ, and 80 le coulid not
promise to send it much belure nighefull,
However, in an hour or two, along canie
Silus Hoopes, a peripattic green-grocer
and general vender, who for half the or-
dinary fee offered to tuke the trunk to
Mr. Bireh's.  He wos going that way,
and was always glud of an exeuse to stop
suywhere ou his route, even if it was not
ut the house of a customer.

On the road Silas examined the trunk.

“ Well, 1 reckon,” suid he, * [ never
suw such a4 eomwon old truok go to the
Birches' afore this day.  Shouldn't won-
der it' Miss Fanny'd been n-buying
o'rogities up to Phily.  Tt's light, ton.—
Yeos, that's so; I thought it rattled when
[ putitin; I don't doubt its sliells, or a
sewin' machine. "I'nin't locked neither—
only strapped.  They might as well'a
locked it, for here's o hasp and all. |
don’t expect it's much, avy how, or it 'ud
‘a been locked.”

A slow drive of o quarter of a mile
now followed.

“0)' eourse, there’s no harm just look-
in' in, when it win't locked nor nuthin,—
Everybody has looked, 1'll bet."”

Just a little ahead was a turn in the
road, and a large tree at the corner with
u pice bit of amooth grasa underit. It
was just the place for Silus’ hovse to rest
and cool off a little; and so the old man

| shout Irom "Squire Curtis,

(Jyrus thought, but to write to his father, ! drew up there. Then he whistled a little

and looked about him carelessly,  Then
he stopd up and looked around carefully,
Then he unstrapped the trunk.  Then
he whistled a few bars more, and ruised
the lid.

On  the other side of a pretty thick
hedie of cedur-trees and blackberry bush-
es waos "Squire Curtis with his gun.  He
had been watehing for a shot, but when
he saw Silus stop and stand up to view
the country, he watched Silas.  He had
long suspected the old chap, and what was
he going to do now? Ol ho! open a
trunk, eh! and not his either, or he'd
waited till he'd got home !

So softly through the hedgze eame
"Sgquire Curtis, and  the first instant Silos
opened the veank the "Squire had him by
the collar.

The _\'t'“ which Silus mave when Mr
Cohen languidly stuck up his two sttonu-
ated h'_'_:.-, whiel had been ti'_'ilt:_\' doubiled
up in the trunk, was only equaled by the
The

oub

horse

»1.lll'!|i 3 :“"Iil- fell b I;W.H'Il of I|il'.

| wagon 3 the "Squira stood like & man of

wrrble ; and away went the wagon, with |

Cohen's legs dungling earelessly aver the
cnd of the truuk.

“Whose s that?"" said the 'Squire,
when his voiee cane to hiw,

# Mpr-r—DBireh's"”
Silas

“That's n lie,” said the "Squire. * 1e's
not dead, I know.  What have you been
doing "

Silus  then expluined that le knew
nothing but that the trunk was to o to
Mr. Bireli's ; aud who the * corpse™ was,
bless his soul and body. he knew nothing
ahout it, but it might go  tv—any place,
belbre he would touch it and upon this ho
was fur cuttinge the fHelds to his
home.  DBut the 'Syuire seized him, and
foreed him to imn'_\,‘ o alter thae horse
and wazon,  They came np with it just
as it reached Mr. Birch's gutey and as
Silus would not go near the wazon, the
"Squire had to seige the horse’s head and
turn him iuto the yard.

It is useless to endeavor to deseribe
the seene which thok place in the huppy
i'.'nluil:.‘ ol Mr. Bireh. Shrieks, fuinting-
fits, shouts to take it away, and o gen-
eral gseene of horror and confusion which
had nover be n known in that part of the
county, wis succeeded ]"',‘ the exodus, on
foot, ur Iin some one's arms, of all the
women, and acouncil of the wmen.  Silas
told his story, not omitting in his fright,
lis sin ol curiosity. My, Birch went up
stairs to question Fanny, and only discov-
ered that she knew nothing, and that it
wust have got changed on the ears ; and
“Oh! please never mention it again ! —
Oh dear! Oh dear!”

[t was finully concluded to put the re-
muins of * murdered man' in the stable
for the night ; and the 'Squire, who was

Heruss

the eoroner for the county, deelared his |

intention of summoning a jury in the
morning.  That night, however, Mr.
Bireh, who thought that Mr. Durham
might be able to expliin this—though
how he knew not—, sent the telegram.
When Cyruseamo before the jury and
told the history of the skeleton, showed
how all its joints und separate and indi-
vidual bones were ueatly joined and ur-
ticulated by wmeans of wires, and pulled

from his pocket the bill and receipt of

the skilllul artificer who had prepared the
speeimen, the jury found a verdict ¢ Died
of some cause unknown.”

Cyrus then repacked Mr, Cohen, and
gent him by one of Mr. Birch'smen to the
stution, to await orders; takiog care this
time to lock the trunk,

Mr. Durhamn did not go over to his
futher's house right away, but staid to
supper. Funny was still very nervous,
und he walked out into the garden with
her to expluin it oll fully ; and he ex-
plained it all to such an extent that she
agread, belore the conversation closed,
that when she traveled in the future it
should be with him, and they both should
have the sume trunks.

A Close Witness.

Ata recent inquiry before a parlia-
mentary committeo, the following scene
took place : Counsel for the Lill to wit-
nessi—\Well, you called on My, Roberts ;
and what did he say ? Counsel oppored to
the bill—1 objest to the question; it is
not evidence.  (Counsel then argue the
point for Lhirl\y
Committze—The room must be cleared
until we decide this matter. . (Room is
cleared ; the question, after being dis-
cused for forty minutes, is allowed, and
parties are aguin called.) Counsel for
the Lill to witness—Now then, sir, be care-
ful. You called on Mr. Roberts; what
did he say ? Witness—He wasn’t at home
gir, 8o [ didn’t see him,

Qﬂ)c ’uIilltcé;Ith_la floomfield, Pa.

|
chattercd poor old

minutes.) Chairman of

j?urtital %‘drttinus.
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A WISH.

'\‘(f HERE is tho robin, and whers is Lils mate?
Al why don't they come and bulld?
| The snow I8 sLill here, nd the spring 15 so late
That the Aowers ail will bo ohilled .-
| 1t winter coutd Dy the Birds singing, I Know
| He'd rpuiekly bid farewell, and go.

Under the snow there are dandellons hid,
Just wilting to open tholr eyes;
I And crovtsses, dalseys and hyanotinths too;
] Al viclets with hine hike the ekios
| Then corne It songsters, and bring us good-cheer,
And Spring, the aiy malden, soon will appear.

|

| Under tho snow there are meadows of grain,
And beds of the Jovliest nioss:

O, 1 lengg tor & walk down soine shady lane,
OF i row, the old river across,

And ' only walting for bivds and boes,

And & cont of grecn on the forest trees.

And buaild in the orehard your nests,—
Whilte weaving aod slnging o song of your Jove
To the ong whom youur heart loves tho best;
Sprbug henrlog your musle, will come,

Howers,
And garland with beauty, our gardens and bowers,
ALK MOXER.

—

B8%= Answer to puzele in last weok's paper—
i MAbiGascalL

How Michael Cured His Pig.
\ ‘R MICHAEL Fagan is a very
LAY R worthy vepresentative from * Green
|'.1't|l.'I 1'1'~in|1‘.1;.: in i small \']“:lgu, near
Boston.—— Michael in industrions
wan, and strives hard to turn on honest
penny whenever und however there may
be the shzhtest prospoet of profit,

Michuel has ' lictle patehr of ground
behind s housge, where he supportsa
lew ducks and ehiickens ; and the iresh-
est eges in the neighborliood can always
be found on his premises; for he never
allows himscll’ to be possessed of more
than a single dozen at a time,

In additivn o his stock of pnll]lr_\‘.
Michael purchasod, this summer, a young
pig; which, after four months petting
and nursing, he prided himselt' upon ex-
hibiting to hig triends and acquaintun-
ces, 18 Lhe * swutest erathur in the world,
But Michuel's pig took sick, lust woek,
and from his eoughing and sneezing symp-
toms, it wus certainly evident he had
eontracted o bad eold.

Close by the residence of this honest
Hiberninn thore dwells the village physi-
cian—i Kind hearted man and very skill-
ful—whuose practice is none of the  lar-
As he came from his house, o few
wornings sinee, Michuel stood at his gate,
ruminating upon the chanees in favor ol
his favorite young porker; and, observing
the doctor, hailed him ;

“The top o' the wornin' to ye, doc-
thar !”

v Ah !l Michael, how are you ?"

“1t's very well [am mysel', docthur;
but perhaps ye'll be tellin’ a poor man
wot lie Il be a doin’ for the pig, sure?"”

P I exelaimed the dootor, with a
siaile, * What pig ? and what's the matter
with him 7"

# Sure he's very bad, indade, so he is
A cowld, doethur.  Soazin' and barkin’
the head off him a'most, and 1'd like to
know what I'll be doin” wuth him ¥

“ Well, really, Michael, I can't say.—
I'm not a pig doctor at any rate!”

“Ie's mesell” a8 could say that sure.—
But s'p'osin” it were a baby instead—the
sweet erathur—wot wud | be doin’ wuth
Lim for the cold he has?"'

“Well,"”" continned the doctor, eonsid-
orately, “if" it \wr‘t“chilni, Michael, per-
haps I should recommend a musturd poul-
tice for his buck, and that his feet be
placed in hot water.”

“1t's much ableeged to you, docthur, I
am,” responded Mike, as the physician
pussed along; and he entered his dom-
weil.

“ Biddy,” he added addressing his
cood wowan, * we'll cure the pig, so we
will.”

And in a little while the snaizing por-
ker was enveloped in a strong mustard
poultice, from his ears to his tail ! Not-
withstanding his struggles, and his sneez-
ing and torture from the action of the
unyielding plaster a tub of almost boiling
water was prepared and into it poor pigg
wias soused above his knees. The result
may be easily conceived.

Next morning, bright and early, Mi-
chael stood at his little gate ouce more,
awaiting the coming of the doctor, who
soon made his appearance, as usual.

“ Good morning, Mike; how's the
pig?"

O, be gorrah, doctor ! Tt was mighty
oncivil on ye to be a tratin' a neighbor
thut way, so it was."

Ia

rast.

Then, come, wren and bl ue-bird, robin and dove, |

Lringlng |

‘ “Why what has fhappened, Michael?”
* Happened—is itl I put the powltis
{on the pig, so I did—an’ he squailed
bloody murther to be sure ; an’ the wull
! eame off hig back from nape to dock I
i Y What!"
| “An' thin I put the swait baist's feet
| into the hot wather as ye bid we do, an’
e j:\?n'l‘ﬂ in five wminits the )mu_,’?- il u;r!n_‘_rf
! !:‘f. i) .".H'JJI r'J'rfnrJ'_ff. fues .' L] till')' lli'.l :b'
Poor Michael I'agun ! he had  spoken
truly. Through his ignorance he had
blistered off the bristles, and with the hot
| water he had gealded off the poor grunter's
feet,  Tle died under this double doze,
and though Michael husnever since asked
the doctor's adviee upon similar  matters,
he always insists thut it was “a mane
thrick, so it was "

- -

A Colleetor.

“ And so you ave wnrried, Dridget ?”
gnid o lndy to her former servant. = And

| pray what is your husband's business?
“ Business is it moarm ¥’
“Yes. What does hoe do for a'live

ing "

* Shure he's a collector.”

A eollector ! \\‘ll_\', ]“II(]}'," said
madame—whose ideas of' a collector wero
of & hundsome judge of her acquaintance,
who * ran the Clustom Honse"—* married
a collector! you don't say."”

“ Shure I do, marm, say that same."”

“A collector! Why where is his of-
fice.

“All over the eity, marm,” said Brid-
| get.
| “ Allover the city,” replied madame,
beginning] to wonder what Biddy  was
driving at; “and how much does he col-
leet 7

“ Iifty or sixty pounds, and some duys
a hundred.”

“ You mean fitty or sixty dollars, not
pounds—dollars, Bridget,” said madame,
with emiplasis.

No, murm, 1 don't manc dollars, I
mane grease:s’”

o (irenge

*Share [ do, for I’at is a soap-greaso
colleetor.”

Quits.

The New York World tell the fullow-
ing of Madame Potesdal, o noted horge-
womun and belle of the National Capi-
tal.

“On one occasion; itis said. when
staying ut the Warm Springs, in Vir-
ginta, she started out with w niding party
tor the warw spring Mountain, und dured
the gentlemen accompunying her to do
what she did. “This Mountain is quite
high, and has at its summit o voek jutting
out over a preeipice. To the extreme
werze of this rock Miss. LRandolph rode,
to the great consternution of her friends.
She did not gven leave her horse room to
turn round, but, having wecomplished
her purpose, she backed him from the
dungerous position and fuced the rest of
the party in trivmph,  Not o man wounld
fullow her exumple, but one yuuthi'ul
picee of inexperience stood on s head
in hiz saddle and  dared the lady to do
thut, OF course she eried * quits.”

e ———

ges A correspondent of the American
Churchman tells of o Baptist chureh in
Lilinois which bhad hired a Congregational
minister to supply them for a year, —
When communion day arvived, it was
plinned thut the minister should ex-
change with a Buaptist pastor, but heavy
ruins prevented. What was to be done ?
A weeting was held, and concluded to al-
low their preacher to administor the Lord’s
Supper, but—he not haviog been  im-
wersed—shonld not partuke with them!
Agreed.  When the Sunduy cume ho let
n smull pices of bread full ou the earpet.
Picking it up, and holding it between his
thumb and finger, he said, * Fyven the
dogs muy eat the crumbs which fall
from the master's tuble.”  Anu he par-
took of the same, much to the surprise
of the congregation

’ e

gy There was mnny years ago a lazy
man's society orgunized in a certain town
in Oxford county, Me, Onc ol the ar-
tivles required that no man belonging to
the society should ever be in u hurry.
Should he violate this article he must
treat the other members. Now it hap-
pened on a time that the village doctor
was seen driving post haste through the
stecets to visita patient. The members
of the society saw him, and chuckled
aver the idea of a treat, and on his re-
turn reminded him of his fast riding,
und violation of the rules, “ Not at all,”
suid the doctor ; * the truth wus my horso
was determined to go, and I felt too lazy
to stop him I They did not catch him
that tiwe,




